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BY G. D. SWEARINGEN.

“Westward the Star of Empire takes its Way.”
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@. D. SWEARINGEN, FProprietor.
TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION,

Ono copy one year, cash in advance, ...... £1.00
One copy, payable during the year,«....- $1.50
Ton COpies, ONE FERT, zes seee seneares sses 10.00

An exira copy to the getter up of & clubof
Ten.

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

esquare, first insertion .««.. e baeum Hees g1 ?u
h subsejuent iDSertiom,..se:s seceee = 50
Yearly advertisements inserted on very liber-
sl terms.
JOB WORK,

ith dispateh and in the latest styleof the
:)!:..I oﬂ"' Pl;’xlt::nt required for all Job Work on
Adelivery.

ioati matters relating to
th: ;Lmuoﬁ:ﬁ;’mﬁhma be .uidrwefi to
JNO. P. CONE,
EpiTor axp PUBLISHER,
Marysville, Kansas.

— E— a——

MANSION HOUSE,
SAMUEL KISER, PROPRIETOR,

Cor. Shawnee and Fifth streets, Leavemecorth, Kan.

Free Omnibus and baggage wagon to and from the stesn_
boats, Btages loave this House Daily.

COMMERCIAL HOUSE,

Cor. Gth und Commercial Streets, Atchison, Kan,

This Hotel Is situsted in the most pleasant part of thecity
and is kept ip all respects asa first-cluss Honse. Guests may
depend apon being accommodated with wellfuraistied rooms
and clean bedsand extravagant charges will not be made.—
We havas good stable, and will keep teams cheaper tham
any oneeléeiniho place.

WM. STRATTON, Proprietor.

WM. McLENNAN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

And Solicitor in (Ghancery.
Office om Main street, Nebrpaka City, N. T, Wil attend tv
! bosiness in his profesgion in the several courtsin Nebraska

June 14, 1862.
THOS. M. BOWEN,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Marysville, Marshall Co., Kan;uu.
o

HAWKINS & MAGILL,

ATTORBEYS AT LAW,

Marysvilie, Marshall Co., Hansas.
Magill willnttend all Courts in the County.
flawkins will positively attend the Disirict
Court each term.
1. . HAWEINS,

J.E.CLARDY,
ATTORNEY AT LLAW,
Notary Public & General Col-
lecting & Land Agent,
LOUISVIL LE, - - - KA NSAS.

Prompl attention given fo the varions kinds
of business that may avise in the counties of
Marshall, Pottawsttomie and the countics there-
unto ateached. The best of refercnces can be
given,

Margh, 1862, nlif

J.D. BRUMBAUGH,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
—AND—

NOTARY PUBLIC.
:mamvule, Marshall Co. Kansas.
BEFERS TO

Messrs. Humphrey, Terry, § Co., and Derb
.Day, Bt. Lopis. Headly &_Cm-,“ﬁowmue;- Eo'f
_Grimes & Certer, Atchison, K. T. Baker &
Cushmau; Fowler § Zeigier; Nosh Walker §Co;
and Hon. John Thompson Mason, Baltimore, Md.
Hon.Saml, D. Lecompte; Wm. G. Maikis; Perry
& BLowe; and Ciark, Gruber & Co., Bankers,
Leavenworth, K. T. Lykios § Boyd; Van Lear
& Britton, St. Joseph, Mo. }

. C.J. LEE, M. D,

Rewpectfeilpinforms the citizens of Marysvilleand wicini
#y, that he is pormanently locuted hers inr' the practice of
BH)ICI.H‘E AND SURGERY.

Having bad upwards of twenty years experiencein the prae-
th-o{wpuulmhmlm him with
Lheir patyomage, that they Will reesivo the bestof shill and
sstantion.. Officeand residenceat the siopshouse on the
ﬁmﬂ““ﬂofﬂl. - 3 g

DR.J. HENRY McRQU@FALL,

J. 8. MAGILL.

ell's Store.

rrorox Ga0kbwa, ue door s o £ B Lo
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A SOLDIER'S LETTER AND A WOMAN'S
ANSWER.

Hoserraz, April, 1862.

1 write with a great deal of pain, dear girl;

I've not been able before gince the fight,
And my brain is etill so much ina ahirl,

That Tcan tell yon butlitila tomight,
T'm wounded—don't slart—'"tis not very bad,

Or at least it might be worse ; 8o I said,
When 1 thooght of you,*I'm sore she'll be glad

To know that I'm only woundsd—not dead.”

I've lost my laft arm—there, now you know all:
A Minnie ball skattered it and I fell;

The last that I besrd was our captain’scall,
Until—the rest is too painfal to tell.

1've had throughout the most excellent care,

And am dolng finely, the surgeon says;
8o wel, indeed, that the prospect is fair
For a homeward trip before many dayn.

But I've something else, dear Mary, to ey,
And I'd say itif it cost me my life;

T've thougkt of it well—there's noother way—
Tou're relensed from your promise to be my wife;

You'll think me foolish at first; then you'll think
Of tke loose, armless coat-slcoveat my side;

Axnd your proud and sensitive heart will sLrink
From the thought of beinga cripple’abride.

"Tisn bitter struggle to give you np,
¥or I've loved you more thanever of late;
But down to itadregs 1've drained the cup,
And I'm calm, though my heart is desolate.
I'mn coming home, and of course we must meet
My darling, this once, one boon 1 implore—
Let ua still be frirnds—for that will be sweet,
Biuce now, alas! wo can be nothing more,

Sweer Houe, April, 1862, 0

My Robert, how brave and noble you are!

Too brave and too noble, I know, forme ;
Eut rou've too little faith in me by far,

If you believe thet I want to be free.
T'm not released from my premise--no,nol

"Twas pever 50 sacrsd tome before;
If yon counld but know hosI've longed togo

And waich by your s'de, you'd doubt me no more.

I read your pame in the terrible llst,
Bat the tears frose back that sprang tomy eye;
And o fearful pain that T could not resist,
Crushed my heart tillI only longed to die.
The blessed tears, by-and by, came again,
And 1 felf, ax you in your letter said,
A fecling of gladuess 'mid all oy pain,
That Robert was only wounded—not dead.

Oh, darling! tothink yoa Lave suffered so,
Aund 1Lall these long, weary miles away:
You're needed mo very often, I know,

While I could do nothing butkope and pray,
But hardest of ail is the bitter thought

That you bave becn suffering somuch for me;
Poor Robert! your manly letter has broughs
A strange melavge of Joy and misery.

But you're coming nome to myarmeand beart;
You're right—1 ax proud and sensitive, too;
But I'monly so when we are apart,

And now, I shall only be proed of yon!
You're coming home to happiness and rest,

And 1 wait the moment of blissful calm,
When I shall be held tos Soldier’s breast

By s Patriot Hero's one sirong arm!

Tax Toxe or Burrers—A soldier
writing from one of the camps in Virgin-
ia, thus alludes to the peculiar music made
by bullets passing through the air: Itisa
very good place to exercige the mind with
the enemy's pickets rattling close at hand.
A musical ear ean study the different
tones of bullets as they skim through the
air. I caught the pitch ona large sized
Minnie yesterday, It was a swell from E
fiat to F, and as it passed into distance
and lost its velocity, receded to D, a very
preity ehange, Oneof the most stariling
scands is that produced by the Hotchkiss
shell. It comes like the shriek of a de-
mon, and the bravest old soldiers feel like
ducking when they hearit. It is no more
destructive than saine other bullets, but
there is a great deal in mere eound to
work upon mens' fears. The tremendous
scream is cansed by nragged edge of lead,
which is left on the shell.

A Woxperrvr Storv.—The following
is related in the “ Courier des Etats Unis,"”
by a Parisian correspondent ;

The Emperor was reviewing a body of
infantry one day, when his eye was caught
by s drummer with only one arm, but was
nevertheless stll playing.

« Where is your left arm 2"

« At Solferino, sire,” i

“You shall have a pension of four
hundred francs from my private purse.”

« And if I should leave the other on the
| same road, sire?”

«This,” replied Napoleon, pointing to
his own rosett of anofficer of the Legion
of Honor.

“The cross " and carried awav by 2
transport of enthusiasm, the new Porsen-
na, with the remaining srm, drew his sa-

which will iojure them iu the eyes of
grs, while they are heedleas of the dam-
iop that rests upon them for the fash-
ot T -y
y ) ' - ane ’!._r'.

»

Tenders Ms professions] servics (o e citjzer :;-" and at one vigorous blow eut it clean |
, Or-
'h'!.

Letter from Orpheus C. Kerr.

The Hot Weather and the Blacl: Republic-
ans— Victory on Duck Lake— The Con-
stitution and Custard Pie—The day is
Ours, ete.

Owing to the persistent stupidity of
Congress and the hideously treasonable
machinations of the umscrupulous Black
Republicans, my boy, the weather still
continues very hot; and unless the ther-
mometer falls very soon, an exasperated
populace will demand an immediate change
in the Cabinet. I am very warm, my boy,
Iain very warm; end when I reflect up-
on the ageney of the abolitionists, who

bave brought this sort of thing about for
the express purpose of injuring wy Cou-
stitution, I am impelled to ask myself:—
Did our Revolutionary forefathers indeed |
expire in vain? O, my country! my
country ! it is very warm,

L was talking some moments ago with a
regimental surgeon, who haz more pa-
tients on a monument than Shakespeare ev-
er dreamed about, and says he: “In con-
sequence of the great number of troops
now about this city, all the oxygen in the
atmosphere is exhausted, and we are very
warm. Had these troops been sent to
McClellan two weeksago,”" says he, using
his lancetto pick a dead fly outof his
tambler,  we might be able to keep cool
now. Thereisaterrible and awfu!l re-
sponsibility on somebody's snoulders,”

That’s very true,my boy, and its very
warm.

There was a panic this morning in fi-
nancial circles, owing to the frantic con-
duct of a gambling ohap from the Senate,
who has been saving up money to bet on
the fall of Richmond, and was trying to
put it out atinterest. “ I'll take seven per
cent. for it the first year” says he, anxious-
ly, *and leave it standing until national
strategy comes to & head."”

A broker took it for five years, my boy,
with the privilege of extending the time
after each fresh vietory.

Speaking of victories, my boy, I was
present at the recent series of triumphs by
the Mackerel Brigade, on the left shore of
Duck Lake, and witnessed a succession of
feats calculated to culminate either in the
fall of Richmond or the fall of the year.

From the beadquarters in the city of
Paris to the brink of Duck Lake, the
Mackerels were drawn up in gorgeous line
of battle, their bayonets resembling some-
what an uncombed head of steel hair, and
their noecs looking like a wavy strip cf
summer sunset. By their last great strat-
egical manccuvre, they had lured the
Southern Confederacy to court its own de-
struction by ing them at both ends of
the lin ere only waiting for
the m give them the signal.
advanced from his
staff as I rode up, and says

* Comrades, the general depends on you
to precede him to glory. We had hoped,”
says Samyule, feelingly, ¢ to have the com-
pany of two French counts in this day's
slavghter ; but these two noble generals
kad not time to wait, as they desired to visit
the Great Exhibition in Loadoen.”

These remarks were well received my
boy, and when the order was given for
Company 3, Regiment 5, to detour to the
left, 1t would have been promptly obeyed
but for an wunforseen incident. Just as
Capt. Villiam Brown was about to break
line for the purpose, an aged chap came
dashing down from a First Family country
seat near by, and says he to the Genera! of
the Mackerel Brigade :

“ I demand a guard for my premises
immediately, My wife,” says he with dig-
nity, * has just been making a custard-pie
for the sick Confederacies if the hospital,
and as she has just set it out to cool near
where my little boy shot one of your van-
dals this morning, she is afraid it might be
taken by your thieving mudsills when
they come cfter the body. I, therefore,
demand a guard for my premises .in the
name of the Constitution of our forefath-
ers.”

Here Captain Bob Shorty stepped for-
ward, and says he:

“ What does the Constitution say about
custard pie, Mr, Davis?’ s .

The cha 4 at him, says he:

L Icl:‘i:prqaxn upder that clause
which referg to the pur:nit of bappiness.
Custard pie," saye he reasoningly, * are in-
cluded in the parsuit of happiness™

“ That's very true,” #aid the general,
looking kipdly over his fan at the vepera-
bla petitioner. “Lets

- o ths Contitiator
e T

not

A guard was detailed, my boy, with or-
ders to make no resistance if they were
fired upon oceasionally from tke windows
of the house, and then Capt. Villiam
Brown pushed forward with what was left
of Company 3, to engage the Confederacy

{onthe edge of Duck Luke, supportced by

the Orange Couaty Howitzers, Headed
by the band, who played patriotic airs as
soon as he could shake the crumbs out of
his key-bugle, the cavaleade advanced to
the edge of the lake and opened a heavy
salute of round shot and musketry on the
atmospbere, whilst Commodore Head kept
up a hot fire on the horizon with hisiron-
plated fleet and swivel gun.

Ocly waiting to finish a game of base
bail, in which they had been engaged, four
regiments of Confederacies, at whom this
de:;_dl}' assault was direeted, threw aside
their bats and ball dresses, pat on their
ugiforms, lcaded their muskets and batter-
ies, and sent an iron shower in all direct-
ions. Greatly demoralized by this unseem-
ly occurrence, a file of Mackerels under
Sergeant O'Pake immediately threw down
their muskets and knapsacks, emptied
their pockets upon the ground, piled their
nec‘k-nes in a heap,and were making a
rapid retrograde movement when Viliam
suddenly threw himself in their path, and
says he:

“ Where are you going to, my fearless
eaglets?”

*“ Hem !" says the Sergeant, with much
French in his manner, “ we thought of vis-
iting the great exhibition in London.”

“Ah!" says Viliam, understandingly,
“You have acquired French in one easy
lesson, and—"'

Here an orderly rode up with an order
for the Mackerels to fall back from the
edge of the Lake immediately leaving
their artillery, bayonets, havelocks and
baggage behind them ; and Viliam was ob-
liged to conduct the movement, which was
a part ot the great strategical scheme of
the general of the Mackerel Brigade.—
As we retreated back into Paris, my boy,
we were joined by the Conic Seetion, and
shortly after by the anatomical Cavalry,
both of which had succeeded in leaving
all their accoutrements on the field.

As we all rushed together before head-
quarters in perfect order,and while the
Confederacy was eating some provisions
which we had refrained from bringing off
the late scene of conflict, the general of
the Mackerel Brigade came from under a
tree, where he had been fanning himself,
and says he :

“ My children, we have whipped them
atall points, and the day is ours."”

“ Ah!" says Viliam, abstractedly, “ the
day is hours.”

** My children,” says the General in con-

tinuation, “ we have pushed the enemy to
the wall without fracturing the Constitu-
tion, and bave only put the war back six
mouths. We can say with pride, my chil-
dren, that we velong to the Army of Duck
Lake, and shall bave no more Bull Runs.
My children, I love you. Accept my
blessing.”
* Wae were reflecting upon this soul-slir-
ring speech, my boy, and silenly admir-
ing the strategy which had bronght us all
together again so soon, when the sound of
drum and fife called our attention to a club
of political chaps who had just arrived by
steamer from the Sixth Ward, and were
filing past us to a platform recently erected
in the very centre of Paris.

* I do believe,” says Captain Bob Shorty,
whisperingly,“ I do believe we're going to
have a mass meeting.

Onward went the political chaps to the
platform.

A delegation mounted the steps, ad-
vanced to the front rails and commenced
unfurling avast linen banner. The sun
was just setting, my boy, and his parting
beams fell upon the up-lifted faces of the
political chaps,a soft breeze unrolled tha
su;:l:dard and the Mackerels read upon its
folds :

--------------------------------------------

REGULAR CONSERVATIVE NOMISATION

PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES -
1¥ 18635,

: THE GENERAL OF THE NACKEREL BRIGADE,

sam wene . "r memmem wess

Shall it be eaid, after this, that republics
are ungrateful? I think not my body—l
think not. We 2?1: m:r a great and glo-
rious victory, an only remaing ques-
tiontohem;nrad is, Who is responsible
for it, my boy, who is responsible for it,

Yours, in bewilderment, :
Ozrazvs C, Kzau,

“ Porter,” asked an old lady  of an Irish
rﬂ]“’ pm! S - h i

Secession.

A finished compound of all the discord~
aat, disorganiziog elements which afflict
and curse humanity. Tn hell, there can
be 0o secession, because, « devils damned,
firm concord Liold.” Secession hoists the
flood-gate, through which every conceive-
able cirse, which can visit mortals, Sows.
It says to diabolous, the devil, “punch™
up your emissarics, drive them on to eter-
nal ruin, now’s the time, don’t let the op-
portunity slip: tell the leaders they shall
have crowns and thrones in hell—** better
reign in hell than serve in heaven.” It
gays to death, come, do your work—don't
leave a single husband of alf the weeping
wives of these poor soldiers—don't leave a
father of all the suffering, starving chil-
dren throughont the eountry—make wid-
ows and orphans of them all—make =
cleansweep of it, finish your work, and
do it well—Don't spare a single son to re-
turn home to gladden the hearts of fathers
and mothers crushed to earth—It says to-
Military tyrants burn up and destroy as
you go, produce of every kind—Leave
neither cotton to clothe, nor bread to feed
the hungry, starviag poor—It says to ser-
vants, now's your time, gather upall you
can carry, and be off, put out at omce.—
Perched at last upon some towering pinna-
cle the grim, ghastly monster beholds a
world in roins laid, and chuckles at the
work it has done. Secession breaks up alk
governments hrman and divine, and scat-
ters broad-cast discord, confusion, desola-
tion, sorrow, affliction, ruin, and death ev-
erywherea The aims and objects of Se-
cession. Detestable monster!  What
philanthropist, patriot, or christian ean of-
for an apology for such a hateful, loathing,
damnable a creature as Secession !

The Auburn N. Y. Advertiser says that
the catching of frogs at Montezuma, has
become quite a considerable trade. It
adds: For three or four seasons past two
men have made the impaling of frogs their
business. Every other day they ship from
Auburn a barrel of frogs for the New
York or Buffalo market. They make very
handsome wages. The method of secur-
ing these basso profundes of the marthes
is very similar to spearing for fish. The
men paddle off through the marsh in the
night with a dark lantern. They approsch
the baunt of the frog very quietly, and
when near enough throw their dart with a
certainty acquired by practice, always hit—
ting them back of the head, killing thems
instantly. The bind quarters are then:
carefully skinned and cut off, pscked mv
barrels and sent to their destination.—
They generally seeare two or three hund-
ed in a night, and are paid $6 a hundred.

Womax's Toxcue.—It was undoubted-
ly the lack of something to do that set
Eve to talking with the devil. If she
bad had some crinoline or a “love” of a
bonnet to try on or show to her neighbors,
when Adam was down town on business,
the fatal apple would never bave been ea-
ten at all.

If the Spring put forth no blossoms, in.
Summer there wiil be no beauty, and in
Autumn po fruit. Soif youth be trifled
away without improvements, riper years
Ei!! be contemptible, aad old age misera-

le,

Itis said that the Tartans invite a man
to drink by gently pulling hisear. A
good many of cur people will “take a
pull” without waiting to have their ears
pulled.

Let no man be too proud to work. Let
po man be ashamed of a hard fistor a
sanburnt countenance, Let him be
ashamed of ignorance and sloth, of dis-
honesty and idleness.

In every true man's soul there is a tinge
of melancholy. In the recesses of the
thick branches and leaves of the mighty
zak, twilight lingers even through the mid-

ay.

If misfortune comes into your bouse, be
patient and smile pleasantly, and it will
stalk out again, for it capnot bear cheerful

eompmy,
Tt is not work that kills men, but worge.

It is not the revolution that destroys
machery, but the friction.

The lash that man does not abject to hav-
ing laid on his shoulders—the eyelash of »
preity woman. Is tbat so?

A man may be called poverty-stricken
when knocked down by a beggar.

The rolling-stone sees most of the world.




